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M* 0 title t to "A 10521 * I vir do myſelf, 

1s the obligation T have formerly received from 
your royal indulgence; which I remember with the 
utmoſt gratitude, ., 1; was indeed uneafy, till I had 
bethought myſelf, of ſome | means of relieving my 
heart, hy expreſſing iis acknowledgment. My incli- 
nation carried me io poetry.z. your virtues determined 
me to ſacred poetry, aboye all other; and in that kind 
there is, no ſubje&, more exalted and affeQing, than. 
this which, I have choſen. „ ts, very firſt mention 
ſnatches away the ſoul 10 dhe borders of eternity, ſur- 
rounds it wich wonders, dpens to it on every hand the 
moſt, ſurpriſing. ſcenes; of awe. and aſtoniſhment, and 
terminates its view with nothing leſs than the fulnefs 
of glory, aa rose of God. S 


But this FE Cans very rm pabgor ſeaſon for. * 
thing of ſo grave and ſolemn a nature to preſent idfelf 
before you, and mingle with the gaiety and ſplendor 
of univerſal joy and thankſgiving : yet if we conſider 


that the thoughts which you will meet in the following 
Vol, II. 8. 5 A 
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pages, are uch as are are ever n in your owt! 
heart; and chat in all probability, thoſe great bleſſings 
which your people now enjoy, ate the rewatd of that 
religious bent of -ming, and vixtuais diſpoſition in 
their prince; I hope that may ſeem Teſs foreign and 
unſeaſonably, which is the root of the felicity now 
flouriſhing among us, aad e its e fruits 


vn our land. 9 


9 They: are vac to your "Majeſty, who think, 
Wben they write to the Britiſh throne that viftorics 
and triumphs muſt be their conſtant theme; they know 
not there is ſomething you hold much dearer than 

either your fortune or your glory. They have not 

ndttended to your unbounded charities; they have not 
heard of your royal care and generoſity to choſe who 
ſerve at the holy altar; they never fufficiently admired 
your reſelution of building ee the Lord, 
and ſetting wide the gates ef ſalvation yin a word, 
they are fill to be informed, that prudent ceuncils and 
| ſucceſsful arms, well ordered Rates, and humbled ſoes, 
are only the B * of - your: moſt illuſtrious 
te "PS. 4 
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Wii on your throne, furrounded with your Faithful 
counſelors, and mighty men of war, iſuing forth com- 
mundo your own' e or giving audience i to * 


(3) 
great princes and powerful rulers of the earth, But 
why would we confine your glory here? I am pleaſed 


to ſre' you tiſe from this lower world, ſoaring above 


the clouds, paſſing the firft and ſecond heavens, leaving 
the ſixed ſlars behind you 3 - nor will J loſs you there, 
but keep you ſtill in view through the boundleſs ſpaces 
on the other ſide of creation, in your journey towards 
c ternal bliſs, until Þ behold the heaven of heavens 
open, and angels reteiving and couveying yd {ht} 
onward- from the ſtreich of my imagination, which 
tires en e you falls-back 1 SET to the earth. 


E vi Erie 1 7-3 \ 
Wha a e is ĩt e nature e 
that it ſhall come io paſs in ſome future time, through: 
which the thread of your exiflence ſhall run, that you 
yourſelf may forget this glorious year, or make its re- 
membrance only ſerve by compariſon to recommend 
ſuperior honors, and more fplendid renown? Let us 
tremble at the power of God, and adore the profuſion 
of his goodneſs on us his creatures ? We bebold thee, 
O Queen! greater in peace than war, great in thy 
alliance, great in thyſelf; we ſee thee bleſſing thy 
people, and compoling the ſtrifes of Europe; we ſur- 
vey thee in this full light, this blaze of ſublunary great- 
neſs, and own thy glory is not yet begun, 


Such thoughts might appear too warm. and affected 
on another occaſion; but they are ſo natural to him 
A 2 


= (4 
who preſents ſuch à theme to ſuch.a Queen, that they- 
are not without violence to be ſuppreſſed. When at 
your royal leifure you turn over the following ſheets, 
if you find any thing that encourages virtue, or dif. 
heartens vice, let it intercede for pardon Pu oy: 
0p and errors | | 
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on That your 0 gn may be as pious, as:1t is glorious, 
and give poſterity as many inſtances of | exemplary. vir- 
we and religion, as it will of eminent talents, and ex- 
traordinary capacities; that it may not only ſhine in 
| hiſtory and be great in the annals of the earth, but alſo 
be ſet down in the obſervation-: of angels, and with 
diſtinguiſhed characters be written in the book of life, 
to give joy at the great day; is the conflant prayer of 
him who is, as moſt en alen to be, 
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adi bladed's a and moſt obedient sa 
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2 pater fe nimborum i in nocle, avaſt | 

Fulmina molitur dextra ; ; quo maxima motu 

| Tetra tremit, fugere fere, et mortalia corda 

Per gentes, hunilis ere? Poe. 17 8 
uin ment ba riclk. 


107 Hite bchels has the fortune of che great; 
Empire and arms, and all the pomp of ſtate ; 3 

With Britain's hero as fer their ſouls on fire, | 

And grow. immortal as his deeds aſpire; BN 

I draw a deeper ſcene: a ſcene that yields 

A louder trumpet, and more dreadful Helds; . 

The world alarm'd, both earth and heav'n o*erdlirown, | 

And gaſping nature's laſt tremendous groan; 

Death's ancient ſceptre broke, the teeming tomb, 

The righteous' judge, and man's eternal doom. 
*Twixt Joy and pain I view the bold deſign, 

And aſk wy, anxious N if it be mine. 
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Whatever 12 or r dreadful has been 4 | 
Within the ſight of conſcious lars or ſun, . 
- Is far beneath my daring: 1 look down 5 
On all che ſplendors of the Briviſh crown! 
This globe is for my | verſe. 2-narrow-bound 3 
Attend me all ye glorious worlds aroutid *. E? 
O! all ye angels, howſoe? er disjoin . 
Of ev'ry various order, place, and kind, 
Hear and aſſiſt a feeble mortal's lays, 
Tis your Eternal King 1 ſtrive to ar. | 
But chiefly thou, Great Ruler! Lord of all 4 
Before whoſe throne  archangely profirate. fall}. 
If at thy nod, from diſcord, and from night 
Sprang beauty, and yon ſparkling, worlds of 10 * 


Exalt e'en me: all inward tumults quell; 8 if \ 


The clouds and. darkneſs of my.1 mind diſpelL;. 
To my great ſubje& thou my | breaſt inſpire, 
And raiſe my labouring ſoul with equal fire, 


1:3 $ 
$44 h - 


Man bear thy brow, aloft, 1 view ev'ry grace 8 f 


In God's great offspring, beauteous. nature s face: 15 


See ſpring's gay bloom; ſee golden autumn? $ lore 3 ; ; 1. 


| Dee how earth ſmiles, and hear old ocean roar. | 
Leviathans but heaves their cumb'rous mail, 


It makes a tide, and wind: bound navies fail. PRES 


Here foreſts riſe, the mountain's awful pride; ; 
Here rivers meaſure climes, and worlds divide: >. 
There vallies fraught with gold's reſplendent ſeeds, 
Hold kings, and kingdoms fortunes 1n their. beds: 
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There to the ſkies, aſpiring hills aſcend. 9 9 
And into diſtant lands their ſhades extend. | 
View cities, armies, fleets; of fleets the _ | 
See Europe's Jaw in Albion's channel-ride.. 

View the whole earth's valt landſcape unconfin'd, 

Or view in Britain all her glories join'd. 

Then let the firmament thy wonder raiſe; - 
'T'will raiſe thy wonder, but tranſcend thy . 
| How far from eaſt to weft? the lab' ring eye 
Can ſcarce the diſtant azure bounds deſery : 
Wide theatre! where tempeſls play at large, 
And God's right hand can all its wraths' liſckitge, 
Mark how theſe-radiant lamps inflame the pole, 
Call forth the ſeaſons, and the year controul: 
They ſhine thro! time, with an unalter'd ray: 
See this grand period riſe, and that decay 
So vaſt, this world's a grain; yet myriads gracsde 
With golden pomp the throng'd — 4120 
So bright, with ſuch à wealth of glory lord, 


Tvere ſin in heathens not to have dor d. 
Ho great, hñow firm, how ſsered all . | 

How worthy an immortal round of ears! er K As 

Yet all muſt drop, as autiin's ficklieſt grain, 1 11 


And earth and fitmament'be ſought in vain: 

The track forgot; where conſtellations none, 

Or where the Stuarts fill'd an awful throne: 
Time ſhall be Nain, all nature be deſlroy d, 

Nor leave an atom in the mighty void. 


N 
Sooner or later, in ſome future dae, i} 03 914d 
(A dreadful ſectet in ihe book of face!) j , 
This hour, for aught all human wiſdom k now, 
Or when ten thouſand harveſts more have toſe 
When ſcenes. are chang'd. on this revolving. ga, 
Old empires fall, and give new empires birth. . 


While other Bourbons rule im other lands, 1451 ned] 

And (if man's ſin forbids. not) other eee 1. 
While the ſtill buſy world is treading oder 1 011 
The paths they trod five thoufand years . | 
Thoughtlefs as thoſe Who now life's mazes run, 


Of earth diſſolv'd, or an extinguilh'd, r 7 
(Ve ſublanary Worlds, awake; awake l. ts 1 wod tis! 
Ye rulers of:the nations, heat and;ſhake !J. 1 | 
Thick clouds of darkneſs ſhall ariſe on: gare nid hut 
In ſudden night all earth's dominions lun; NS 
i Impetuous winds the ſeatter'd foreſts rend; 
Eternal mountains,-like-their.cedars, As bl ACT, 
The vallies yawny che troubled accan roar, FE 32 
And break the bondage of his e F W 
A ſanguine ſtain the filver moon ob erſpread; 1 
Darkneſs the circle of the ſun.invade; BP 0 
From inmoſt heav'n ine ſſant thunders roll. „ 
And the flrong echo bounds from pole to pole. 2 | IT 
When lo! a. mighty trump, one half conceal'd | 
In clouds, one half to mortal eye, reveal'd, 
Shall pour a dreadful note: the piercing call, 
Shall rattle in the centre of the ball ; 


{74h 


Th' extended cireuit of creation ſhake, © on. 
The living die with fear, the dead awake, n 
O pow ful blaſt ! to which. no equal ſound, YN | 
Did e'er the frighted ear of nature wound, 
Tho! rival clarions have been Rrain'd on bighs Y 
And kindled wars  1mmortal, chrough | the 1 
Tho' God's whole engin ry diſcharg' 4, and all FI 
The rebel angels bellow'd i in their fall, 
Have angels land? and thall not. man beware 7 
How ſhall a ſon of earth Jecling the ſnare 7 
Not folded arms, and, llackneſs of the Winds; 
Can promiſe. for the lafety of mankind ; 
None are ſupinely good; chro- care and | pain, | 
And various. arts, the Beep aſcent we gain 
This 18 the ſcene of combat, not of 1 elt * 
Man's is laborious happineſs at beſt; X 2 


. 


On this ſide death his dangers never ceaſe, 
His joys are joys of conqueſt, not of Peace. 

If then, obſequious to, t the will of ie. 
And bending to the terms of human ſlate, 
When guilty Joys invite us to their arms, 

The conſcious ſoul would this great ſcene Fo 
Call down th immortal hoſts ; in dread array, 
The trumpet. ſound, the Chriſtian, banner ſpread, 
And raiſe from ſilent graves the trembling, dead; 
Such deep impreſlions would the Picture make, 

No pow'r on earth her firm reſolve cou. 4 ſhake 3 


* 


I » 
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Engag'd with angels the would greatly land, 

And look regardlefs down on ſe and land; 

Not proffet*d worlds her ardour could denten, 

And death might ſhake his threat'ning lance in 81 hs 

Her certain conqueſt \ would ende ar the fight 2555 

And danger ferve but to füpple delight, 8 5 0 

Inſtructed thus to ſhun the fatal ipring, © 5 

Whence flow the terrots of chat day * 1. 

More boldly we our fabours may erte, 

And all the dreadful image ſet to view. 
The ſparkling eye, the Treek and painted breafl, 

The burniſh'd ſcale, curl'd train, and ert creſt, 


"ES. * + 


All that is lovely in the noxious fake © Fry = Sno, 


. Provokes our fear, and bids us fly the brake :* 
The ſting once drawn, his guiltlels bexkcres riſe, 
In pleaſing luſtre, and detaln bur eyes; . 
We view with joy What once did horror more, 
And ſtrong averſion foftens A 
Say then, my muſe, whom difmal ſcenes delight, 


F ene at tombs, and in the realms of 2 100 Pans b 1 


ancholy maid, if bold to dare 
extremes of tertor and defpair; ' oh 


Oh! ſay, what change on earth, What heart f in man, : 


This blackeſt moment ſince the world began, OO 


Ah moutnful turn! the blefful n ho las 7 


At leiſure oh het axle roll'd ir in Tate? 
While thoafand golden planets Knew no reſt, 
Still onward in their circling journey prett; * 
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A grateful change of ſeaſons ſame to bring, 

And ſweet viciſſitude of fall and ſpring; 
Some thro? vaſt oceans to condutt. the keel, 
And ſome thoſe wat! ry worlds 0 link, or ſwell, 
Around her ſome their ſplendors to diſplay, : 
And gild her globe with tributary day; 

This world ſo great, of joy ihe bright abode, 
Heav'n's darling child, and fav'rite of her God, 4 
Now looks an exile from her Father's care. | 
Deliver'd o'er to darkneſs and deſpair. 0 

No ſun in radiant glory ſhines on high; 


No light but from the terrors of the ſky $ ate (18 
Fall'n are her mountains, her am'd kelly | 9 
| And all into a ſecond chaos toſl: | L i 
One univerſal ruin ſpreads abroad3 - ü 1k 


Nothing is ſafe heneath the throne of God. 3X 10 
Such, earth, thy fate! what then canſſ thou afford 7 | i 
To comfott and ſuppert thy guilty: lord? - 7 ji 
Man, haughty-lord of all beneath: the moon, 571 [18 
How muſl he hend his ſoul's ambition down 7 
Proſtrate the reptile own, and-diſavow 1 | 
His boaſted ſtature, and aſſuming brow? - ' © | 
Claim kindred with the clay, and eurſe his form ; | 
That ſpeaks diſtinfion from his ſiſter worm) 0 | 
What dreadful pangs the trembling heart invade? 
Lord, why doſt thou forfake whom thou haſt made 7 
Who can ſuſlain thy anger P who can fland'' 
Beneath the terrors of thy lifted hand? 


— 
5 
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- It flies the reach of thought ; oh! ſave me, Por 


Of pow'rs, Supreme, in that taemendous hour! 
Thou, who beneath the frown of fate haſt flood, * 
And in thy dreadful agony ſweat blood; 
Thou, who for me thro! ev ry throbbing vein 


Whom death led captive thro'' the realms below, 
And caught thoſe horrid my ſteries. of woe; 
Defend me, oh! my God! oh! fave me, Pow'r 


Of pow' rs, Supreme; i in that tremendous hour! 


From eaſt to weſt they fly, from pole to line, 

i Imploring ſhelter from the wrath divine 
Beg flames to wrap, or whelming ſeas to ſweep, 
Or rocks to yawn compaſſionately deep * 

Seas call the monſter forth to meet his doom, 
And rocks but priſon up for wratkb to come. 

So fares à traitor to an earthly. crewn; 


His heart's diſmay'd; and now his fears eee 


Swift orders fly, the king s ſevere IN 
Stands in the channel, and locks up the ſea; 
Ihe port-he ſeeks obedient to her lord. 
Hurls back the rebel tothis lifted world. 
But why this idle toi] to paint that day? 
This time elaborately thrown away? | 
Words all in vain pant after the diſtreſs, | 
The height of eloquence! would make it leſs, - 
Heav'n! e'en the good man trembles. 


Haſt felt the kee neſt edge of mortal pain; I; +24 lig 


While death ſits threat'ning p. g ets SE ls 


To change his native for a diſtant land; ier 
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4:4 ) 
And; is there a laſt day ?: and muſt there come 
A ſure, a fixt inexorable doom ? 
Ambition ſwell, and thy proud ſails in 34; 
Take all the winds that vanity. can blow: 
| Wealth, on a golden mountain blazing fland, 
And reach an India forth in either hand; 
Spread all thy purple cluſters, tempting vine, 
And thou, more dreadful foe, bright beauty ſhine * 
Shine all; in all your charms together riſe; 
That all, in all your charms, I may ablyile, 
While I mount upward on a ſtrong deſire, 
Borne, like Elijah, in a car of fire, 
In hopes of glory to be quite involv'd! 
To ſmile at death, to long to be diſſolv'd! 
From our decays a pleaſure to receive ** 
And kindle into tranſport at a grave! * 
What equals this P and mall the vickor' no 
Boaſt the proud laurels on his loaded brow y 
Religion! oh, thou cherub ! heavenly TT 
Oh! joys unmix'd, and fathomleſs delight!” 
Thou, thou art all; nor find 1 in the whole 
Creation aught, but God and my own e 
For ever then, my ſoul, thy God adore, 
Nor let the brute creation praiſe | him more. 
Shall things inanimate my conduct blame, 
And fluſh wy conſcious check with Fpreading ſhame? 
They all for him purſue, or quit their a 
The mounting flames their burning power ſuſpend; x 
Vor- I. * B 


Yori M00: 

In ſolid heaps th! unfrozen billows ſtand, . 
To reſt and filence aw'd by his command: 
' | Nay, the dire monſters that infeſt the flood, 
By nature dreadful, and a-thirſt for blood, 

His will can calm, their ſavage tempers bind, 
And turn to mild. protectors of mankind. 
Did not the prophet this great truth maintain 
In the deep chambers of the gloomy main 
When darkneſs round him all its horrors ſpread, | . - 
And the ſea bellow'd o'er his finking head? Eh 

When now the thunder roars, the lighting lie, 

And all the warring winds tumultuous riſe; 
When now the foaming ſurges toſt on high, . ; et bel 
Diſcloſe the ſands beneath, and touch the Ey: A 
| When death draws near, mariners aghaſt 
Look back with terror on their actions paſt; 15 
Their courage ſickens into deep diſmay, 1 5 
Their hearts thro' fear and anguiſh melt away; ; 
Nor tears, nor pray 'rs, the tempeſt can appeaſe ; - BR 
No they devote their treaſure to the ſeas ; 3 


Unload their ſhatter d bark, tho“ richly e | | f ME 7 
And think the hopes of life, are cheaply bought, MR” 


With gems and gold ; but oh, the ſtorm ſo high; : 
N or gems nor gold the hopes of life can buy. 1285 
Ihe trembling prophet then, themſelves to fave, 
| They headlong plunge 1 anto the bring wave; 
Down he deſcends, and booming « o'er his head 
The billows cloſe; he: $ number'd with the dead. 
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BE 2h 
(Hear, 0 ye juſt! attend, ye virtuous few l 
And the bright paths of piety pur ſue) 

Lo! the Great Ruler of the world, from high 

Looks ſmiling down with a propitious eye. 

Covers his ſervant with his gracious hand, 

And bids tempeſtuous nature filent ſtand ; 
Commands the peaceful waters to give place, 
Or kindly fold him in a ſoft embrace: 1 57 

He bridles in the monſters of the deep, 

The bridled monſters awful diſtance keep 3 

Forget their hunger, while they, view their prey 2, 
And guiltleſs gaze, and round the ſtranger play. 

But till ariſe new wonders ; nature's Lord 
Sends forth into.the deep his pow'rful word | 
And calls the great, leviathan ; the great 
Leviathan attends in all his fiatez __ 
Exults for joy, and with a mighty bound 
Makes the ſea ſhake, and heaven and earth reſound: 
Blackens the waters with the riſing ſand, 
And drives vaſt billows to the diſtant land. 
As yawns an earthquake, when impriſon'd air, 
Struggles for vent, and lays the centre bare, 
The whale expands his jaw's enormous ſize, | 
The prophet views the cavern with ſurprize 
Meaſures his monſtrous teeth afar deſ cry'd, 
And rolls his wond'ring eyes from fide to fide 2 
Then takes poſſeſſion of the ſpacious ſeat, | 
And ſails ſecure within the dark retreat, 
"x. 


( 46 ) 
Now is he pleagd the northern blaſt to Hear, 
And hangs on liquid mountains void of fear, ö 
Or falls iswar-- w into the deept beo ĩ 1 
Where the dread filent waters never fo: 
To the foundations of the hills convey's 
Dpwells in the ſhelving mountain's dreadful hade: 
Where plummet never reached he draws breath, 
And glides ſerenely thro” the paths of death, = 
Two wond'rous days and nights thro” coral groves, 3 
Thro' laby rinths of rocks, and fands he roves: at) 
When the third morning with its level rays © 
The mountain gilds, and on the billows plays, 
It ſees the King of waters rife and pour 
His ſacred gueſt uninjut'd on the ſhore: | 
w type of that great bleſſing, which the was ee, 
| In her next labour ne Perſues. enen 
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obe, Hitt the departed will ab gain i frm 
the duſt; after which, ike the gods, they will be . 


OW man awakes, and from his filent bed, - 
Where he has flept for ages, lifts his head; 
Shakes off the {lumber of ten thouſand years, 
And on the borders of new worlds appears. 
W hate'er the bold, the raſh adventure colt, | 
In wide eternity I dare be loll. 


6 17 5 

The muſes wont in narrow bounds to ſing, 

To teach the ſwain, or celebrate the king. 

I graſp the whole, no more to parts confin'd, 

I lift my voice, and ſing to human kind : 

I ſing to men and angels ; angels j join, 

While ſuch the theme, their ſacred ſongs with mine. 
Again the trumpet' s intermitted ſound, __ 
Rolls the wide circuit of creation round, 

An univerſal concourſe to prepare b 

Of all chat ever breath'd the vital air 3 3 

In ſome wide field, which ative whirlwinds ſweep, 
Drive cities, foreſts, mountains to che deep. | 
To ſmooth and lengthen o out the unbounded ſpace, 
And ſpread an area for all human race. 

Now monuments, prove faithful to their ruſt, 

And render back their long committed duſt, 

Now charnels rattle; ;. ſcatter'd limbs, and all 

The various bones obſequious to the call, | 
Self-mov'd advance ; : the neck perhaps to meet 

The diſtant head, the diſtant legs, che feet. 5 
Dreadful to view, ſee through the duſky iky 
Fragments of bodies in confuſion fly, 

To diſtant regions jonrneying there to claim 

Deſerted members, and complete, the frame, | 

When the world bow'd to Rome's almighty ſword, 

Rome bow'd to Pompey, and confeſs'd her lord, = 

Yet one day loſt, this deity below, = 

Became the ſcorn and pity of his foe, ; 


— 


„ 


lis blood : a bed ſavritice was wade, . NY 7 


And ſmoak'd indignant on a rufflan- blade. | 
No trumpets ſound, no gaſping army's yelly To 
Bid wich due horror his great foul farewel. = Ft 
Obſcure his Fall! all welt'ring i in his gore, e 
lis trunk was call to periſh on the ſnore! 
: While Julius frown'd the bloody monſler dead, 
| Who brought the world i m his great rival's head. : 
This ſever'd head and trunk mall join once wore, „ 
Tho' realms gow riſe between, and oceans roar. Vas 85 
The trumpet? s ſound each vagrant note ſhall e, | 
Or fix'd | in earth, or if afloat in air, - 
ME Obey the ſignal wafled in the Wil; 
And not one ſlee ping atom lag bein 
So ſwarming bees, that o D 27 RE. 
In airy rings, and wild meanders play, A IELS 


Charm'd with the brazen found, — end, ; 


And genily cirtling on a boughdefcent, _ 
The body thus renew'd, the confeious fon, 
: Which has perhaps been Hutt' ring near the” pole; 
Or midſi the burning planets wond'ring Rray'd, 
Or hover'd oer where her pale bn Was „ 
Or rather coalted on her final tate, e „ 
And fear'd, or wilh'd for her appointed lie: 2 
This soul returning with a conflant flame, © 
Now weds for ever her immortal WI 
Life, which ran down before, fo high is wound, 
The ſprings maintain an everlaſting round, 


ew) 

Thus a frail mode} of che Work „ * f 
Firſt takes a copy of the buflder's mind, 
Before the ſirücture firm with talking bak” 
And marble bowels of the folid rock, * 
Turns the ſtrong arch, and bids the columns riſe, 
And bear the lofty palace to the ſkies; | | 
The wrongs of time enabled to ſurpaſs, - [AERIE 
Wich bars of adamant, and ribs of brafs. Ie: n f\ 

That ancient, facred, and Illuftrious dome, 155 
Where ſoon or late fair Albion's heroes come 
From camps, and courts, the great, and wise yo 
To feed the worm, and moulder into galt; a 
That ſolemn mauſion of che royal dead, 
Where paſſing over fleeping arrange 
Now populous c o'erflows': # numè rous race 540 
Of riſing kings fill all th extended ſpuce. 
A life well ſpent, not the viftorious ſword, 
Awards the crown; and Mles the ts" | 

Nor monuments alone and burial earth ; - 
Labour with man to this his fecond' mak 
But Where gay palace es in pomp ariſe, bugs et 
And gilded theatres invade tlie A ; 
Nations fall wake, whoſe unreſpetled bones © 
Support the pride of their Tuxurious' ſons.” 

The moſt magnificent and coltly dome, : 


Is but an upper chamber | to a a tomb, | 
| 47.2 >: | 4 32 vil eG hf}: 
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No ſpot on earth, hut has ſupply'd Kae, „ mit - 
And human ſkulls the ſpacious ocean pve, 
All's full of man, and. at this dreadful turn, 
© The ſwarm ſhall iſſue, and the hive; ſhall Are 35 
Not all at once, nor in like manner riſe; 3 5 
Some lift with pain their. flow, unwilling eyes; 3 
Shrink backward from the terror of the light, 
And bleſs the grave, and call for laſting night 887 
Others, whole long attempted, virtue Rood 1 ; 
Fix'd as a rock, and broke the/ruſhing. llood, Ty 
Whole firm reſolve, nor beauty could melt down, of 
.Nor raging tyrants from. their poltyre frown; 5 5 "Us 
Such in this day of horrors ſhall be ſeen 
To face the ihunders with a god-like wien, oh. 
The planets drop, their thoughts are fix d above : KL 
The centre ſhakes, their heads diſdain to _ 4 10 | 
An earth diſſolving, and a heav'n, thrown vide, CR 
A yawning gulph, and hends on ev r gde, 1 be” 
Serene the view, impatient of. delay, 3 
And bleſs the dawn, af everlalting dg. 
Oh, wond'rous change. what unknown objefi dike SE 
Shake my belief, and- fill me with ſurprize * 1 
Here, greatneſs proſtrate falls, chere rength gives place; 
Here, lazars ſmile, there, beauty hides her ſages 3 
Chriſtians, and Jews, : and Turks, and Pagans land, 
A blended throng, dne undiſtinguiſ d band, e 
Some who perhaps by mutual wounds expir'd,, 
With zeal for diſtinct perſualions fir'd. r 
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(214) 
10 mutual friendſhip their long lumber break, 
And hand in hand their. Saviour” s love partake, F 
But none are fluſh'd, with brighter 3 joy, or N 
Witz juſter confidence enjoy the ſtorm, i 
Than thoſe, whoſe pious, bounties unconfin'd | 
Have made them public fathers of mankind, 

In that illuflrious rank, what ſhining light 15 

With ſuch dillingwih/ d glory. fills my ſight 7 DEE, 
Bend down, my. grateful maſe, that homage Hey, ; 65 
Which tolſuch wetthies thou art proud to owe. 5 
Whickham! Fox! Chichley U hail, illuſtrious names? 
Who to far diſtant times diſpanſe y our beams; 
Beneath your ſhades, and near your ety ſlal ſprings, 
I firſt preſum'd 0. touch the trembling ſtrings. 
Alt hail, thrice-honor'd } !twas your, great 1 yenown | 
To bleſs a people, and oblige a crown. 
When other records longih of years fhall blaſt, 

In your adopted ſons your. fame {hall laſi, 

And make thoſe kings to lateſt ages known, 

Thoſe happy monarchs under whom you. thone: 55 
A moment ſhave, iliuſtriouſly bright, 1 
Then left the morning world, and ſet in night; RY 
But now you riſe eternally, to thine, . 

Eternally to drink the rays divine. 

Indulgent God! oh, how ſhall mortal raiſe 
His ſoul to due returns of grateful praiſe, 


; 
: 
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* Founders of New College, Corpus This, and Alt Souls 
in Oxford, 


(2) 
For bounty ſo Protek to human kind, AH 
Thy worid*rous gift of an eternal lind?! „ 
. Shall I, who fome few years ago was leſs 7 17 
Than worm, or mite, or ſhadow can = eng TL RAE 
Was nothing : ſhall 1 five, hen ev ry = + 
Of ev'ry ſtar ſhall linguiſh or expire ? RU BYE 
When earth's no more, ſhall I ſurvive . 8b 04 
And through the radiant files of angels move?” 5 
Or as before the throne' of God 1 ſtand, 3b 99 = 
See new worlds rolling from his ſpacious W ee 
Where our adventures ſhall perhaps be Poa ; 
As we now tell how Michael ſung or fought ? 

All that has being i in full concert join, 


And celebrate the depths of love Meine 7 i 1 


But oh! before this bliſsful flate, before To 
Th' aſpiring ſoul this' wond*rous height can fr, 30 25 
The judge deſcending, thunders from afar, W 
And all mankind is ſummon'd to the bar. 

| This mighty ſcene I next preſume to draw 2 11 
Attend great Auna with religious we. 


- nerds not ey ag der dees enn & arts Let K 
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Fiction be fas away, iet no mile” 


Deſcending here, no fabled god be ſeen W 


Behold the Gov of Gods indeed deſcend; 

And worlds unnumber'd eee 
Lol the wide theatre, whoſe ample 8 = 
Muſt | entertain 0 the whole of human race. 


* 


„„ 5 OT ET DE 


III 


At heav'n's all- e edi is an . 
And fenc'd around wich an immortal guard. 
Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds o'erflow, | 
The mighty plain, and deluge all below, KN | 
And ev'ry age, and nation pours along; -| 
Nimrod and Bourdon mingle in the throng : 
Adam ſalutes his youngeſt ſon; no ſign 
Of all thoſe. ages, which, their birth dixjoin. 5 Z | 
How empty, learning, and how 1 vain is art, 5 
But as jt mends the life, and guides the heart? 
What volumes have been ſwell'd, what time been eu, 
To ſix a hero's birch-day or deſcent? 
What joy muſt it now yield, what raptures raiſe, 
To ſee the glorious race of ancient days? _, 
To greet thoſe worthies, who perhaps have food | 
Illuſtrious on record before the flood? 
Alas! a nearer, care your ſoul demands, 
Cæſar unnoted in your preſence ſtands, 

How vaſt the concourſe, not in number more 
The waves that break on the reſounding ſhore, | 
The leaves that tremble. in the ſhady grove,:; .. 12 
The lamps chat gild the ſpangled-yaults © eg 
"Thoſe overwhelming armics, whoſe; command 
Said to one empire, Fall ; another, :Stand ; 
Whoſe rear lay wrapt in night, while 3 dawn . | 
Rouz'd the broad front, and call'd the battle on: 
Great Xerxes“ world in arms, proud Cannz' $ fields, N 
Where Carthage taught riferow: Rome to 17e | 


1 | 
{Another blow had broke the fate's decree, lis ens 
And earth had Wanted her fourth monarchy. * F 
Immortal Blefheim, fam'd Ramilia's hoſt, - 
They all are here, -and bere they all are loſt. 
Their millions ſwell to: be diſcern'd*in vain,” : 
| Loſt as a billow-in the unbounded A oe 
57 IE echoing voice now rends the yielding „ 
% For judgment, judgment, ſons of men ere 1* 
Earth ſhakes anew, 1 hear her groans profound; : 
And hell through all her trembling: realms ak a 

Whoe'er thou art, thou greateſt pow'r of earth, 0 
Bleſt with moſt equal planets at thy birth; EK ee 
Whoſe valour drew the moſt ſucceſsful ee | 
Moſt realms united in one common lord: 

Who on the day of triumph, ſaidſt, 6: Be 8 5 
The ſkies, Jehovah, all the world is mine??? 
Dare not' to lift thine eye—alas! my mule, 2-081. 
How art thou loſt ? what numbers canſt * 

A ſudden bluſh inflames the waving: yy | 
And now the crimloꝶ curtains open fly; ac eb 04 
Lo! far within, and far above Nee, 
Where heav'n's great Tov'reign reigns in worlds of light” 
Whence nature he informs, and with one ray 
Shot from his eye, does all her works ſurvey, 

Creates, ſupports, confounds }' where time and Place, 
Matter and form, and fortune, life and grace, 
Wait humbly at the footſloel of their God, 

And move obedient at his awful nod'y 


— 


” ET 
Whence he beholds us vagrant emmets crawl | 
At random on this ait-ſiſpended ball, 
(Speck of eteation) if he pour one breath, 
The bubble breaks, and tis eternal death. 
Thence iſſuing I behold (but mortal ſight 
Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing ſea of light!) 
I ſee-on an empy real flying throne 
Awfully rais'd, Heav'n's everlaſling Sonn 
Crown'd with that majeſty, which form'd the world, 
And the grand rebel flaming downward hurl'd. 
Virtue, dominion, praiſe, omnipotence, 
Su pport the train of cheir triumphant Prince. 
A zone, beyond the thought of angels bright, 
Around him like: the zodiac winds its light, | 
N ight ſhades the ſolemn arches. of his brows, 
And in his cheek the purple morning glows. 
Where'er ſerene he turns, propitigus eyes, 
Or we expect, or find a paradiſe: 
But if reſentment reddens their mild beams, 
The Eden kindles, and the world's in flames. 
On one hand, knowledge ſhines in pureſt light, 
On one, the ſword of juſlice fiercely bright. 
Now bend the knee in ſport, preſent the reed 
Now tell the ſcourg'd impoſtor he ſhall bleed? 
But oh! you ſons of men, exalt your voice, 
And bid the ſoul through all her powers rejoice; 
Mercy, his darling, in his boſom found, | 
Scatters ambroſial odouts all around; | 
Vob II. 8. 4 4 C0 5 


( 26 } 
'Unbends his brow, and mitigates his frown, 
And ſoothes his rage, and melts his thunders down. 
My thoughts are chang'd;, now man exalt thine eye, 
In thy dread Judge thy, dear Redeemer {py ©. Tn OP 
Ev'n Judas ſiruggles his deſpair to quell; | 
Hope almoſt bloſſoms i in the ſhades of hell. 
Thus glorious through the courts of heav” n, the 6 3] 
Of life and death eternal bends his courſe; n $1; 
Loud thunders round him roll, and bab. Pays” 10 
Th angelic hoſt is rang'd in bright array: Fi, 
Some touch the firing, ſome firike the founding ſhell OP 
And mingling voices with rich concert ſwell; 3 4 FTA 19% 
Voices ſe raphic; bleſt with ſuch a Aon,” 0 GS 
© Cou'd Satan hear, he were a god again: 2 
All heav'n ſhines forth, in all her pomp compleat, Ani 
For God, himſelf, magnificently great. 
Triumphant King of glory! Soul of bliſs ? 
What a ſtupendous turn of fate is this! | 
Oh! whither art thou rais'd above the ern n 
And indigence of him, in Bethlem born; 
A needy, helpleſs, unaccounted gueſl, NA gt9t, 14 500 
And but a ſecond to the foddetr'd bealt ? + 
How chang'd from him, who: meekly . lad, 
Vouchſaf'd to waſh the feet himſelf had made? N w 
From him, who, was; betray'd, forſook, deny'd, tt St. 
Wept, languiſh'd, rern a. led, ene; wr! id, and A 
_ dy'd; „nne \ - 
Hung piero d and bare, inſolted 8 the "Res G ee Fr 
All ..eay'n in tears above, earih unconcern'd below p 
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And was't enough to bid the ſun retire? ' 
Why did not nature at thy groan expire? 
I ſee, I hear, I feel the pangs divine, 
The world is vaniſh'd, I am wholly thine. 
Miſtaken Caiphas, ah! which blaſphem'd, 
Thou or thy priſoner ?; which ſhall be condemn'd ? 
Well migh'ſt thou rend thy garments, well exclaim; 
Deep are che horrors of eternal flame! 
But God is good! 1 tis wond'rous all! ev'n he, 13 1 
Thou gav'| to death, ſhame, torture, dy'd for thee, 
Now the deſcending triumph ſtops, iis flight 
F rom earth full twice a planetary. height. 1 
There all the clouds condens'd, two columns riſe, 
Diſtin& with orient veins, and golden blaze. 
One fix'd on earth, and one in ſea, and round 
Its ample foot the ſwelling billows ſound. 
Theſe an imineaſurable arch ſupport, 
The grand tribunal of his aw ful court. 


—— —— 
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Sheets of bright azure from. the pureſt ſky, 


Stream from the cfyſtal arch, and round the columns fly, 


— —_ 


Death wrapt in chains low at the baſis lies, 
And on the point of his own arrow dies. 

Here high « enthron'd th' Eternal Judge, i is plac 'd, 
With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac'd; 
Stars on his robes in beauteous order meet, 
And the ſun burns beneath his dreadful feet. 

Now an archangel eminently bright, 
From off bis lilver ſtaff of wond'rous height, 

| C 2 | 
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þ. : And ſhuts and opens more than half the tkies': 


. % 


| (8s e 
N Unfurls the Chriflian flag, which waving Mes, 
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WM. 


The croſs ſo flrong.a/ red, it ſhades a ſlain, 
 Where'er it floats, on earth, in air, or main 15 


b 200 Fluſhes the hill, and fets on fire the 2 
And turns the deep dy'd ocean into blood. 


Oh, formidable glory! dreadful bright > | 
5 Refulgent torture to the guilty figbt. 13 


* Ah! turn, unwar muſe; nor dare revell 


What horrid choughts with the polluted duell. 
% Say not (to make the ſun hrink i in his how) 


— 


Dare not affirm they will nd alt: 4 dream: ae 


| Wiſh, or their ſouls may wich their limbs decay, 


Or God be ſpoil'd of his eternal ſway. het $266, i CT 


But rather, if thou know the means, unfold -* 1 450 Tk 


1, 
How they with tranfport may the ſcene behold," 0 
Ah how! but by repentance, by A mind $2 


Quick, and ſevere i "Us own offence to gad? 2 85 tit 8 


$3 6, 


By tears, and groans, and never-cealing cate, 5 | 

And all the pious violence of pray r RE 

Thus then with fervency wilt now unknown, 1 

I caſt my heart before ch" eternal throne, - ia} | 
In this great emple, which the ſkies furround | 


For homage to its Lord, . natrow bound. any, 


4 


O thou! whoſe balance does the mountains s weigh, | 


| Whoſe will the wild tumultuous feas obey, pL tp 
| W hoſe breath can'turn thoſe wat 'ry worlds to flame, 


the: That dame to en and has denpell lame; | 


EYE ( 29 ) 

Earth's meaneſt ſon, with trembling, proſtrate falls, 
And on the plenty of thy goodneſs calls. 34s 

Ah! give the winds all paſt offence to ſweep, 
To ſcatter wide, and bury in the deep: 
Thy pow'r, my weakneſs may J ever ſee, 
And wholly dedicate my ſoul to thee. 
Reign o'er my will; my paſſions ebb and flow 
At thy command, nor human motive know ! 
If anger boil, let anger be my praiſe, 
And fin the. graceful indignation raiſe, 
My love be warm to ſuccour the diftreſs'd, 
And lift the burden from the ſoul oppreſs'd. 
Oh! may my underſtanding ever read 
This glorious volume, which thy wiſdom made! 
Who decks the maiden ſpring with flow'ry pride? 
Who calls forth ſummer, like a ſparkling bride ? 
Who joys the mother autnmn's bed to crown ? 
And bids old winter lay her honors down ? 
Not the great Ottoman, or greater Czar, 
Not Europe's arbitreſs of peace and war. 
May ſea and land, and earth and heav'n be join'd, 
To bring th' Eternal Author to my mind, 
When oceans roar, or awful thunders roll, 


May thoughts of thy dread vengeance ſhake my ſoul; 


When earth's in bloom, or planets proudly ſhine, 
Adore, my heart, the Majeſty Divine. 
Thro? ev'ry ſcene of life, or peace, or war, 
Plenty, or want, thy glory be my. care! 
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Shine we in mer or fing bedcath! our ers m n 
Thine is che vintage, and the conqueſt hine bug. 


Thy pleaſure points the ſhaft, and bends the ours 
The cluſter btaſts, or bids it richly flow; 
*Tis thou that leads our profile armies 8 | 


And giv'ſi great Anne thy ſreptre o'er the forth. 4 Br 


Grant I may ever at the morning ray, 
Open with pray*r the conſecrated day : «+ 


Tune thy great praiſe, abid bid my Tout ariſe,” | 


And with the mounting fun aſcend the ies; 
As that advances, let my. zeal improve, Ker 
And glow with ardour of confummate love; - 
Nor ceaſe at eve, but with the fetting ſun 
My endleſs worſhip thall be flill begun. 
And, oh! permit the gloom of ſolemn night,” 
To ſacred thought may forcibly invite, 
When this world's fhut, and awful planets riſe, 


Call on our minds, and raife them to the ſkies z 


Compoſe our ſouls with a lefs dazzling ght, 
And ſhew all nature in a milder light; 


How every boiſterous thought i in calms: ſubſides | AT 


How the ſmooth'd ſpirit into goodneſs glides; 
Ohl! how divine, to tread the milky way, 

To the bright palace of the Lord of day; 
His court admire, or for his favor ſue, 
Or leagues of friendſhip with his faints renew; 5 


Pleas'd to lock down; and ſee the world alle p, 


While I long vigtls to its founder keep. 


2 


* 
* 
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Canſt thou not ſhake the centre? ob! controul, b 


Subdue by force the rebel in my ſoul : 

Thou, who can ſtill the raging ok. che flood,” 
Reſtrain the various tumults of my blood; 
Teach me with equal firmneſs to fuftain 5 
Alluring pleafure, and allauling pain. : 
Oh!. may I pant for thee. in each deſire! 
And wich ſtrong faith foment the boly fire! | 
Stretch out my ſoul in hope, and graſp the Prize, 
Which in eternity? J deep boſom lies! _ 
At the great day of recompenſe behold, 
Devoid of fear, che fatal book unfold ! 
Then wafted upward to the bliſsful ſeat, 
From age to age my grateful ſong repeat; 


My light, my life, my God, my Saviour lee, 
And rival angels in the praiſe of thee,” 
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F e quoque in n ſatis reminiſeine 22 e 
Quo mare, quo tellus, correptaque 2 8 * 
Ardeat, et mundi moles operſa laboret. 

| 0 VI D. 


HE unfolding, the reſplendent ſeat _ 
Of ſaints and angels, tremendous fate 

Of guilty ſouls, the gloomy realms of woe, 

And all the horrors of the world below, 


(3 ) 


1 next preſume, to Ling: what yet remains 
Demands my laſt, but moſt exalted ſtrains. 15 
And let the muſe or now affect the iky, 

Or in inglorious ſhades for ever lye. 
She kindles, ſhe's inflam'd ſo near the goal; 
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She mounts, ſhe gains upon the ſtarry pole; = 79 
The world grows leſs as ſhe purſues her flight, 


And the ſun darkens to her diſtant fight, 
Heav'n opening all its ſacred pomp diſplays, 

And overwhelms her with the ruſhing blaze ! „ 
The triumph rings! archangels | ſhout around! 3 : 


And echoing nature lengthens qut the ſound! Va 
Ten thouſand trumpets now at once advance; n 


Now deepeſt ſilence lulls the wide * 
So deep the ſilence, and ſo ſtrong the blaſt, 
As nature dy'd, when ſhe had groan'd her laſt, 


Nor man, nor angel moves; the Judge on high | 


Looks round, and with his glory.fills the {ky ; 
Then on the fatal book his hand he lays, 
When high to view ſupporting ſeraphs raiſe ; 
In ſolemn form the rituals are prepar'd, 

The ſeal is broken, and a groan is heard. 

Nor guilty fear, nor fancy's ſelf can draw 


A meeting more auguſt, of greater awe. 

And thou, my ſoul, (oh! fall to ſudden pray'r, 

And let the thought fink deep!) ſhalt thou be there? 
See on the left, (for by the great command 15 

The throng divided falls on either hand) 
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How weak, how pale, how haggard, how mera 
What more than death, in every face and mien! 1% 

With what diſtreſs, and glatings of affright, 
They ſhock the heart, and turn away the r Fo 
In gloomy orbs their trembling 3 roll, ; | 
And tell the horrid ſecrets of the ſoul. 

Each geſlure mourns, each look is black wich care, 
And ev'ry gro:n is lb aden with deſpair. 

Reader, if guilty, fpare the muſe, and find 

A truer image pictur'd in thy mind. 

. Shouldſt thou behold thy brother, father, wife, 
And all the ſoft eompanions of thy life, 
Whoſe blended int*refts levell'd at one aim, 

Whoſe mix'd deſires ſent up one common flame, 
Divided far; thy wretched ſelf alone 

Caſt on the left, of all whom thou haſt known; 

How wou'd it wound Þ' what millions would'ſt thou give 
For one more trial, one day more to live ? 

Flung back in time an hour, a moment's ſpace, 
To graſp with eagerneſs the means of rg j 

Contend for mercy with a pious rage, 

And in that moment to redeem an age 2 

Drive back the tide, ſuſpend a florm in air 

Reſtrain the ſun; but till of this deſpair. 

Mark on the right, how amiable a grace! 

Their Maker's i image frelll iu er 'ry face! | 

What purple bloom my raviſh'd foul admires, 
And their eyes ſparkling with immortal fires ! - 


( 34 1 
Triumphant beauty! charms that riſe above 
This world, and in bleſt angels kindle love! Foes 
To the great Judge with holy pride they meſh, 
And dare behold th', Almighty's anger burn? 7 
Its flaſh ſuſtain, againſt its. terror riſe, 
And on the dread tribunal fix their exeke..c 
Are theſe the forms that moulder'd j in, the duſt? | 
O the tranſcendent: glory of the juſt! 
Yet ſtill ſome thin remains of fear and doubt, 
Th' infected brightneſs of their joy pollute. 3 { 
Thus the chafle bridegroom, when the Nel i nigh 
| Beholds his ble ſſing with a: trembling eye, 
Feels doubtful paſſions throb in every vein, 
And in his cheeks-are,mingled joy and pain, 
' Leſt till ſome interyening chance ſhould riſe, _ 
Leap forth at once, and. ſnatch the glorious prize, I 
Inflame his woe, by bringing it ſo late, 
And flab him in the criſis of his fate. „ 
Since Adam's family, from firſt to laſt, — 
Now into one diſtin ſurvey i is call. 
Look round, vain-glorious muſe, f you my er 
Devote yourſelves. to fame, and. think her fair, 
Look round, and view the lights of human race, 
W hoſe ſhining acts time's brighteſt, annals grace 
Who founded ſeQts, crowns conquer” 'd, of reſign'd; 17% 
Gave names to nations; ; or fam d empires join d; 4 


Who rais'd the vale, and laid the mountain low 
And taught obedient rivers where. to flow ; ; | 


4 


HI VT ST th E©A AH OA Mia 4 


* Wy 


* W 


( 35 ) 
Who with valt fleets, as with a mighty chain, 
Cou'd bind the madneſs of the roaring main wy 
All loſt! all undiſtinguiſh'd! no where found! 
How will this truth in Bourbon's palace found! 
Round gilded roofs' how heavy will it fly al 
Wich what a weight on crowns and ſeeptres ye * 
E' en great and good Auguſtus i is not 3 . 
For haughty. Babylon” s viftorious queen. 
W hat then is he,“ who "midſt the radiant bands 
Of ſpotleſs ſaints; and laurell'd martyrs ſlands. 
Conſpicuous from afar? whoſe rays ſo bri ght 
Solicit, and attract the raviſh'd ſight; "ns 
In whom I ſee two diſtant virtues join'd, 
A royal greatneſs, and an humble mind; 
His lifted hands his lofty neck ſurround, 
To hide the ſcarlet of a cireling wound; 


Th' almighty: Judge bends forward from bs Akne; 


Theſe ſcars to mark, and then regards his own. 

Jeruſalem's foundations groan aloud, = 

And Albion finks beneath her ambient cloud, 
Not far, methinks, T kindred features t trace 

In a. majeſtic, tho! a female face, f 8 

Her conſort by; around them ſmiling move 

The beauteous bloſſoms of their fruitful love: 


Known of their parents, they their parents know; Cf 


Their boſoms WHY a double n Pea D's ; 
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Bleſt in themſelves, but more, than bleſt 10 find + 
All held moſt dear in, equal nn ol hott: 
In one, ſuperior majeſiy appears, Ben 3: 
Advanc'd in beauty, as advanc'd in years. ati 
| What melting feb he commanding 8 grace 
Meet on his brow, like victory and peace 
Oh! to what fav) rite part of human kind 
Was this ſo great, but dang'rous gift e 
Wbat nation humbly. could enjoy his reign; 
If loft, with patience ſuch a loſs, ſuſtain ? 


, 7 { 


Ah! fay Britannia, whence, this vengeance fe. BY 


Haſt thou not yet aton'd thy martyr's. blood? 
Edward's and Henry! s flill aloud reſound 1 


Now are their names in Breater Glo'ſter drown'd; 


Oh! what a godlike race in him is loſt? 
What has his death een future, ages coſt 7 
But us'd with art, and righily underſtood, | 
All diſpenſations from above are good ; 

And though with frighiful aſpett they ſurpriſe, .. 
Mot ills are only bleſhogs in diſguiſe. _ 

Oh! happy iſſue, to whom ne'er was known _ | 
The bright ISAS ELK ſparkling from a throne; 
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Great parents! who thofe bright temptations knew, 


Knowing engag d, engaging overthrew, 
Now, juſt reward] celeſtial crowns encloſe - 

With deathleſs glories, your. victorious brows, .. 

For ſee the volume vaſt, ſince time begun 


Juſt regriter « of all beneath the fun, 
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Is throw full wide peace ocean! filence lull 
The ſounding winds! ye ſpheres forbear to roll! 
Hear, O creation, thy great Mafter ſpeak! _ 
Now firſt for guilty man bleſt angels ſhake. 


That hour, on which th' Almighty King on h'gh 


From all eternity has fix'd his eye, 

Whether his right hand favor'd, or annoy'd, 
Continu'd, alter'd, threaten'd, or defiroy'd 
Southern or eaſtern ſceptre downward hurl'd, 

Gave north or welt dominion: o'er the world; 

The point of time, for which the world was built, 
For which the blood of God himſelf was P It | 
That dreadful moment 1s arriv'd. 

Aloft, the ſeats of bliſs their pomp iptay, 
Brighter than brightneſs, the diſtinguiſh'd day; 
Leſs glorious, when of old th* Eternal Son 
From realms of night return'd with trophies won ; 
Thro' heav'n's high gates, when he triumphant rode, 
And ſhouting angels hail'd the victor, God. 
Horrors beneath, darkneſs in darkneſs, hell 
Of hell, where, torments behind torments dwell z 
A furnace formidable, deep and de | 
O 'erboiling with a mad ſulphurous tide, 
Expands its jaws, moſt dreadful to ſurvey, 

And roars outrageous for the deſlin'd prey, 
The ſon of light ſcarce unappall'd looks down, 


And nearer prefs heav'n 's everlaſling throne, 
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|. My ſoul recoils at the flupendous woe; 


. 


| Such is the "OR and one ſhort 1 moment $ 's ſpace 


4 ; Concludes the hopes and fears of human race, 


Proceed who dares, 1 tremble as I Write _ 


The whole creation ſwims before my ſight : : 
3 1 fee, I ſee the Judge“ $ frowning brow 3 3. 
1 ö Say tis not diſtant, I behold it now ;. 


I faint, my tardy blood forgets to Now, 

That woe, thoſe pangs, which from the guilty breaſt 
IT © theſe, or words like theſe, ſhall be expreſt: 

5 „„ Whe burſt che barriers of my peaceful grave 5 
A Ab! cruel death, that would no. longer fave, 
But grudg'd me e'en that narrow dark Bot | | 
And caſt me out into the wrath of God; 


Where ſhricks, the roaring flame, the rattling chain Te, 


And all the dreadful eloquence of pain, 

Our only ſong ; ; black fire's malignant light, 

The ſole refreſhment of the blaſted light, 8 

Mut all thoſe pow'rs, heav'n gave me to ſupply 

My ſoul with pleaſure, and bring i in my joy, 

Riſe up in arms againſt me, join the foe, 

Senſe, reaſon, memory, increaſe my woe? 

And ſhall my voice, ordain'd on hymns to dwell, 

RES Corrupt to groans, and blow the fires of hell * 
Oh! muſt I look with terror on my gain, 


And with exiſtence only meaſure pain? 


What! no reprieve, no leaſt indulgence giv'r n, 
No beam of hope from any Point of heav'n ? 
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Ah! merty, mercy; ; art thou dead above ? 
Is love extinguiſh'd in the ſource of love? 

6+ Bold that I am, did heav'n ſtoop down to hell * 
Th' expiring Lord of Life my ranſom ſeal? 
| Have I not been induſtrious to provoke ? 
From his embraces obſtinately broke P 
Purſu'd, and panted for his mortal hate, 
Earn'd my deſtruftion, labour'd out my fate f 
And dare I on exllinguiſh'd love exclaim ? _ ; 
Take, take full vengeance, rouze the flack'ning flame. 
Juſt is my lot—but, oh! muſt it tranſcend 
The reach of time, deſpair, a diſtant end? 
With dreadful growth ſhoot forward, and ariſe 
Where thought can't follow, and bold fancy dies! 

„ Never! where falls the ſoul at that dread ſound "© 
| Down an abyſs how dark, and how profound ? 
Down, down, (I flill am falling, horrid pain!) 
Ten thouſand thoufand'fathoms fill remain; 
My plunge but {till begun, and this for ſin ? 
Cou'd 1 offend, if 1 had never been, 
But ſtill increas'd the ſenſeleſs happy maſs, 
Flow'd in the ſtream, or flouriſh'd in the graſs? 
Father deen! why from ſilent earth 
Didſt chou awake, and curſe me into birth? 
Tear me ſtom quiet, raviſh me from night ? 

And make a thankleſs preſent of thy light? | 141 
Puſh into being a reverſe 'of thee, 1 | 11 
And animate a clod wth miſery rl 
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** The beaſts are bappy, they come forth and keep 
Short watch on earth, and then lye down to ſleep. 
Pain is for man; and oh! how vaſt a pain 
For crimes, which made the Godhead bleed i in vain f | 
| Stifled his groans, as far as in them lay, 

And flung his agonies, and death away? 

As our dire puniſhment for ever ſtrong, 

Our conflitution too for ever young, 

Curs'd with returns of vigour, ll the ſame, 

Powerful to have and ſatisfy the flame ; . 
Still to be caught, and flill to be purſu'd ! 2: 8 
To periſh flill, and ſtill 10 be renew'd ! ERS 

And this my help! my God! at thy decree * 
Nature is chang 1. and hell ſhould ſuccour me. 
And canſl thou then look down from perfect bliſs, | 
And ſee me plunging i in the dark abyſs, ; 
Calling thee Father in a ſea of fire, | 1 

Or pouring blalphemies at thy deſire? 

With mortal's anguiſh, wilt thou raiſe thy name, 7 
And by my pangs omnipotence proclaim P OL 

Thou who cant ioſs the planets. to and fro, Ac 
Contract not thy vengeance (amy hes 
Cruſh worlds; in hotter flames fall'n angels lay; 1 


On me alinighty wrath is call away. 

Call back thy thunders, Lord, hold in thy rage, 
Nor with a ſpeck of wretchedneſs engage: 
Forget me quite, nor ſtoop 4 worm to blame, 5 
But loſe me in the greatuels of thy name, 
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7 
Thou art all love, all mercy, all divine, 
And ſhall I make thoſe glories ceaſe to ſhine 5 


Shall ſinful man grow great by his offence, 
And from 1ts courſe turn back omnipotence ? 


« Forbid it! and oh! grant, great God, at leaſt 


This one, this ſlender, almoſt no requeſt; 
When I have wept a thouſand lives away, 
When torment is grown weary of ts prey, 
When I have rav'd ten thouſand years in ices. 
Ten thouſand thouſands, let me then expire,” 

Deep anguiſh! but too late; the hopeleſs ſoul, 
Bound to the bottom of the burning pool, | 
Though loth, and every loud blaſpheming owns | 
He's juſtly doom'd to pour eternal groans; 
Enclos'd with horrors, and-transfix'd with pain, 
Rolling 1 in vengeance, ſtruggling with his chain: 
To talk to fiery tempeſls, to implore | 
The raging flame to give its burning o'er, 
Jo toſs, to writhe, to pant beneath his load, 
And bear the weight of an offended God. 

The fayor'd of their Judge in triumph move 
To take poſſeſſion of the thrones above; 
Satan's accurs'd deſertion to ſupply, 
And fill the vacant ſtations of the ky; 
Again to kindle long extinguiſh'd rays, 
And with new lights dilate the heavy 'oly blaze; : 
To crop the roſes. of immortal youth, 
And drink the fountain-head of. ſacred nth > 
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To ſwim in ſeas of blifs, to ftrike the firing, 
And lift the vorce to their Almighty King 3 5 

To loſe eternity ia grateful lays, F 

And fill heav*n's wide circumference with pra 

But J attempt'the vond'rcus height in van, 

And leave unfiniſſꝰd the too lofty ſtrain: e ek 

What boldly I begin, let others enoad j 

My ſtrength exhauſted, fainting » i deſcend, N vhs 

And chuſe a lefs, but no ighoble theme, 


Diſſolving elements, and worlds in flame. | 


The fatal period, the great hour 1 is come, 
And nature fhrinks at her approaching doom; 
Loud peals of thunder give the ſign, and all Fe ora 

| Heav'n's terrors in array ſurround the ball ; ep 
Sharp lightnings with the meteors blaze conſpire | 
And darted downward ſet the world on fire j 
Black riſing clouds the thicken'd zther choke, 
And ſpiry flames ſhoot thro' the rolling ſmoke, 
With keen vibrations cut the ſullen night, 
And ſlrike the darken'd ſky with dreadful light; . 


From heav'n's font regions, with immortal force, Yo 


Ange drive on the winds i impetuous courſe, 
»*cnrage the flame; it ſpreads, i it ſoars on high, 

Swells in the florm, * billows through the tky. 

Here winding Pyramids of fire aſcend, 

Cities and deſarts in the ruin blend; 47 
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Here blazing volunies wafted overwhelm 5 
The ſpacious face of a far diflant realm Ee 
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1 
The re, undermin'd, down ruſh eternal hills, 


The neighb'ring vales the vaſt deſtruction fills. : | 

Hearſt thou that dreadful crack, chat ſound which 

broke po 
Like peals of thunder, and the conjes ſhook i p 
What wonders mull that groan of nature tell ? 
Olympus, there, and. mightier Atlas fell; A 
Which ſeem d above the reach of fate to fand, 
A tow'ring monument of God's right band; 
Now duſt and ſmoke, whoſe brow ſo lately ſpread 
O'er ſhelter'd countries its diffuſive ſhade, 

High 'midlt the clouds the boiling ocean roars, 
And looks far down on his decreaſing ſhores ; 
Leviathans in plaintive thunder „ 
In diftant diſmal pants the long-liv'd echoes die. 5 

Shew me chat celebrated ſpot, where all 
The various rulers of the ſever'd ball 
Have humbly ſought wealth, honor, and 3 
That land which heav n ſeem' d diligent to bleſs. | 
Once call'd Britannia; ;. can her glories end ? 

And can't ſurrounding. ſeas her realms defend . 
Alas! in flames behold ſurrounding ſeas ! [EL 3 
And all their waters but augment che blaze. 8 5 
Some angel ſay, Where ran proud Aſia' 's bound, 
Or where with fruits was fair Europa crown' da? 


Where firetch'd waſle Lybia ; 0 where did India $ ſtore © 


Sparkle'in diamonds, and her golden ore? 


Each loſt in each, their mingli ig kingdom: glow, 5 
And all diſſolv'd, one fiery deluge flow ; | 
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Thus earth's contending monarchies oy Jen's,” 

And a full period of ambition find. eee 
And now whate'er or ſwims, or an, or lies, [+ 

' Inhabitants of ſea, of earth, or ſkies; 

All on whom Adam's wiſdom fix'd a name, | 

All plunge, and periſh in the conquering flame, 

This globe alone would but defraud the _ 
Starve its devouting rage: the flakes aſpire, 

And catch the clouds, and make the heav'n's their prey; : 
The ſan, the moon, the ſtars all melt away, 
And leave a mighty blank; involv'd | in flame, þ 
The whole creation ſinks? the glorious frame, 

In which ten thouſand worlds, in radiant dance, 

Orb above orb their wond'rous courſe advance, 

By that 0 er.ruling hand, : which kindled all 

The ſtars, and rounded i in its palm the ball, 

Is cruſh'd and loſt; no monument, no ſign, 

Where once ſo proudly blaz'd the gay machine. | 

So bubbles on the foaming fiream expire, | 

So ſparks, that ſcatter from the kindling fire; 3 . 

The devaſlations of one d dreadful hour, . 

The great Creator $ fix days work devour, . : 
How rich that God who can ſuch charge defray, 

And bear to fling ten thouſand worlds away! ? 

Great wealth ! and yet (ye nations hear !) one foul. 
Has more to boalt, and far outweighs, the whole.; 
Exalted in ſuperior excellence, SE 
Caſts down to e ſuch a 128 expence, 
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Have ye not ſeen th? eternal mountains nod, 

An earth diſſolving, a deſcending God p my 
What ſtrange ſurpriſes through all nature ran ? 
For whom theſe revolutions,” but for man ? 

For him omnipotence new meaſures takes, 

For him through all eternity awakes 3 

Pours on him gifts ſufficient to ſupply 

Heav'n's loſs, and with freſh glories fill the ky. 


Think deeply then, O man, how great thou art, F N 


Pay thyſelf homage with a trembling heart; 
What angels guard, no longer dare neglect, 
Slighting thy ſelf, affront not God's refpett. 
Enter the ſacred temple of thy breaſt, | 
And gaze, and wander there a raviſh'd gueſt; 
Gaze on theſe hidden treaſures, thee malt find, 
Wander thro? all the glories of thy mind, 

Of perfect knowledge, ſee, the dawning light 
Foretels a noon moſt exquiſitely bright! 

Here, ſprings of endleſs j joy, are breaking forth. 
There, buds the promiſe of celeſtial worth! 
Worth, which muſt ripen in a happier clime, 
And brighter ſun, beyond the bounds of time, 
Thou, minor, canſt not gueſs thy vaſt eſtate, 


What ſlores, on foreign coaſts thy landing waits 
Loſe not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod; 
Thus glad all heav'n, and pleaſe that bounteous God. 
Who, to light thee to pleaſures, hung on high 
Von radiant orb, proud regent of the {ky : 
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Time us d. The man who conſecrates, his hours * ON 
| 87 vig* rous effort, and an honeſt aim, 3 555 701 
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That ſervice Ae its beams ſhall fide" away, 5 | 
And God thine Tor in obe e Eternal F. aa og 
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How taſteleſs! and how. terrible, when gone! ft 
Gone! they ne'er go; when paſt, they haunt us Nil: + 
The ſpirit walks of eyery day deceas d; „ 
And ſmiles an angel, or a fury frowns. . 995 95 : If} ; | 
Nor death nor life delight us, If time paſt 5 
And time polleſi both pain us, What can pleaſe p 7 


That which the. Deity to. pleaſe ordain'd, . 3 Th 


9 5 once he draws the fling of life and death ;. 
He walk with N #190 her 1 a are e peace. 
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PHAON, a youth of exquiſite beauty, was deeply enamoured 
of SAPPHO, ai lady of Lefbos, from whom he met with 
the tendereſt returns of; paſſion: but his affection afterwards . 
decaying, he, left her, and failed for Sicily. She, unable 
to hear the loſs of her lover, hearkened to all the mad 

ggeſtions of deſpair; and ſeeing no other remedy for her 
8 miſeries, refolved to throw herſelf into the ſea, 

r 


ſu 


om Leucate, a promontory 
a cure in caſes * 1 
the name of the Lover's Leap. But before ſhe ventured on 
this laſt ſtep, entertaining fill Tome fond hopes that fine 
might be able to reclaim her inconſtant, ſhe wrote him this” |}. 
epiſtie; in which ſhe gives a ſtrong picture of her diſtreſs, 
and miſery, occaſioned by his abſence ; and endeavours, by 
all the artful infinuations, and moving expreſſions ſhe: is 
miſtreſs of, to ſooth him to ſoftneſs and a mutual feeling. 


S*. lovely youth, that doſt my heart command; | 


Can Phaon's eye forget his Sappho's hand ? 3 : 
Muſt chen her name the wretched writer prove, 1 
To thy remembrance loſt, as to thy love ? | $4 
Aſk not the cauſe that I new numbers chuſe, 
The lute negletted, and the lyric muſe ; "= ll 
Love taught my tears in ſadder notes to flow, * + 1 
And tun'd my heart to elegies of woe, "" 7 = F 
I burn, I burn, as when thro ripen'd corn, ; : 9 825 | | 
By driving winds the ſpreading flames are borne ! 1 
; | -_ 


SAPPHO,TO PHAON. 
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ty of Epirus; which was thought 
obſtinate love, and therefore had obtained 
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Phaon to Etna's ſcorching fields retires, 


2 


| : ; While I conſume with more than Etna's fires! 
No more my ſoul a charm in muſic finds; 


Muſic alone has charms for peaceful minds. 
Soft ſcenes of folitude no more can pleaſe, - 
Love enters there, and I'm my own diſeaſe, 
No more the Leſbian dames my paſſion move, 
Once the dear objets of my guilty love; | 
All other loves are loſt in only thine, 


Ah youth! ungrateful to a flame like mine! 
- Whom would not all thoſe blooming charms 25 01 
| Thoſe heay” nly Jooks, and dear deluding eyes? 
The harp and bow would yeu like Phoebus bear, 
A brighter Phœbus Phaon might appear; 
Would you wich ivy wreath your. flowing hair, 5 


Not Bacchus ſelf with Phaon could compare: 


Vet Pheebus lov'd; and Bacchus felt the flame; 


One Daphne warm'd, and one the Cretan dame: 


N ymphs that in verſe nor more could rival me, 


Than ev'n thoſe gods contend i in charms with thee, 


The muſes teach me all cheir ſofteſt lays, | 


And the wide world reſound with. Sappho' 8 praiſe, 


Tho' great Alezus more ſublimely ſings, 


And ſtrikes with bolder rage the ſounding ſtrings, 
No leſs renown attends the moving ly re, 

Which Venus tunes, and all her loves inſpire, 
To me what nature has in charms deny 'd, 


Is well by wit's more : laſing flames fupply'd, 


— — — — 
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| Though ſhort my flature, yet my name extends 


To heav'n it{elf, and earth's remoteſt ends. 


Brown as I am, an Ethiopian dame, 

Inſpir'd young Perſeus with a gen'rous flame: 
Turtles and doves of diffrent hues unite, 

And gloſſy jet is pair'd with ſhining white. 


If to no charms thou wilt thy heart reſign, 

But ſuch as merit, fuch as equal thine, 

But none, alas! by none thou canſt be moy'd; 
Phaon alone by Phaon muſt be lov'd! 


Vet once thy Sappho could thy cares employ, 
Once in her arms you center'd all your joy: 


No time the dear remembrance can remove, 


For oh! how vaſt a memory has love? 

My muſic; then, you could for ever hear, 
And all my words were mufic to your ear. 

| You ſtopp'd with kiffes my enchanting tongue, 
And found my kiſſes ſweeter than my ſong. 
In all I pleas'd, but moſt in what was belt; 


And the Jaſt joy was dearer than the reſt. a 
Then with each word, each glance, each motion rd, 
You ſtill enjoy 'd, and yet you ſtill defir'd, 
Till all diſſolving in the trance we lay, 


; And in tumultuous raptures dy d away. 


The fair Sicilians now thy ſoul inflame: 


Why was I born, ye gods, a Leſbian dame? 


But ah! beware, Sicilian nymphs! nor boaſt 


| That wand' ring heart which I ſo lately loft 
| | 


Vor. II. 8. 8 i E 


(:w )- | 
Nor be with all thoſe tempting words abus d, 


| Thoſe tempting words were all to Sappho us'd. 


And you that rule Sicilia's happy plains, 
. Have pity, Venus, on your poet's pains! 


- Shall fortune ſtill in one ſad tenor run, 


And {till encreaſe the woes ſo ſoon begun? 
Inur'd to ſorrow from my tender years, 
My parents aſhes drank my early tears: 
My brother next, neglecting wealth and fame, 
Ignobly burnt in a deſtructive flame: 
An infant daughter late my griefs increas'd, 
And all a mother's cares diſtract my breaſt, 
Alas ! what more could fate itſelf impoſe, 
But thee, the laſt and greateſt of my woes? 
; N o more my robes in waving purple flow, 
Nor on my hand the ſparkling diamonds glowz - 
No more my locks, in ringlets curl'd diffuſe - 
The coſtly ſweetneſs of Arabian dews, 
Nor braids of gold the vary'd treſſes bind, 
That fly diſorder'd with the wanton wind. 
For whom ſhould Sappho uſe. ſuch arts as theſe i 7 
8 He's gone, whom only ſhe delir'd to Peale], 
Cupid's light darts my tender boſom move, - 
Still is there cauſe for Sappho flill to love: 
So from my birth the ſiſters fix'd my doom, Fo 
And gave to Venus all my life to come; = 


— 


For, while my muſe in melting notes complains, 7 


My yielding heart keeps meaſure to my ſtrains. 


„ 
By charms like thing. which all my ſoul have won, 
Who might not, ah ! who would not be undone? - 
For thoſe Aurora Cephalus might ſcorn, 
And with freſh bluſhes paint the conſcious morn. 
For. thoſe might Cynthia lengthen Phaon's ſleep, 
And bid Endymion nightly tend his ſheep, 
Venus for'thoſe had rapt thee to the ſkies, 
But Mars on thee might look with Venus? eyes, 
O ſcarce a youth, yet ſcarce a tender boy b 
O uſeful time for lovers to employ ! 
Pride of thy age, and glory of thy race, 
Come to theſe arms, and melt in this embrace! 
The vows you never will return, receive; 
And take at leaſl the love you will not give. 
See, while I write, my words are oſt 3 in tears? 
be leſs my ſenſe, the more my love appears. 
Sure *twas,not much to bid one kind adieu, 
(At leaſt to feign was never hard to you ;) 
Farewel, my Leſbian love, you might have ſaid; 
' Or coldly thus: Farewel, oh ! Leſbian maid, 
No tear did you, no parting kiſs receive, 
Nor knew LI then how much I was to grieve. 
No lover's gift your Sappho could confer, 
And wrongs and woes were all you left with her. 
No charge I gave you, and no charge could give, 
But this: © Be mindful of our loves, and live.“ 
Now: by the nine, thoſe pow'rs ador'd by me, 
And love, the god chat ever waits on thee, 

3 


' When Erft I'heard tfrom whom 1 hardly knew) 
That you were fled, and all my joys with you, 
Like ſome ſad ſtatue, ſpeechleſs, pale, I flood, 
Grief chill'd my breaſt, and flopp'd my freezing blood 3 
No ſigh to riſe, no tear had pow'r to flow, 
Fix'd in a ſtupid lethargy of woe: 
But, when its way th' impetuous paſſion ! 
I rend my treiles, and my breaſt I wound; 
I rave, then weep ; ; I curſe, and then nn 3 
Now ſwell to rage, now melt in tears again. 
Not fiercer pangs diſtract the mournful dame, 
When firſt born infant feeds the fun'ral flame, 
My ſcornful brother with a ſmile appears, 
Inſults my woes, and triumphs in my tears: 
His hated image ever haunts my eyes, 
And, Why this grief ? thy daughter lives,“ he cries, 
Stung with my love, and furious with deſpair, 4s 
All torn my garments, and my boſom! bare, 
My woes, thy crimes, I to the world proclaim ; 
Such inconfiſtent things are love and ſhame! _ 
*Tis thou art all my care, and my delight, 
My daily longing, and my dream by night: 
Oh! night more pleaſing than the brighteſt day, 
When fapcy gives what abſence takes away, 
And, dreſs'd in all its viſionary charms 
Reſtores my fair de ſerter to my arms! 
Then round your neck in wanton wreaths I twine; 3 
Then you, methinks, as fondly circle mine: 


1 * 


A chouſand tender words I hear and ſpeak: | 
A thduſand melting kiſſes, give and take: 
Then fiercer joys, I bluſh to mention theſe, | 
Yet, while I bluſh, confeſs how much they pleaſe, 
But when, with day, the ſweet deluſions fly, 
And all things wake to life and joy, but I, 
As if once more forſaken, I complain, 
And cloſe my eyes to dream of you again: 
Then frantic riſe, or like ſome fury rove 

Thro' lonely plains, and thro' the ſilent grove, 
As if the ſilent grove, and lonely plains, 

That knew my pleaſures, could relieve my pains, 
J view the grotto, once the ſcene of love, 

The rock around, the hanging roofs above, 

That charm'd me more, with native moſs o*ergrown,. 
Than Phyrgian marble, or the Parian flone, 

I find the ſhades that veil'd our joys before; 
But, Phaon gone, thoſe ſhades delight no more, 
Here the preſs'd herbs with bending tops betray 
Where oft entwin'd in am'rous folds we lay; 

1 kiſs that earth which once was preſs'd by you, 
And all with tears the with'ring herbs bedew. 
For thee the fading trees appear to mourn, 
And birds defer their ſongs till thy return: 
Night ſhades the groves, and all in filence lye, 
All but the mournful Philomel and 1 
With mournful Philomel I join my ſtrain, 

Of Tereus ſhe, of Phaon I complain. 

| E 3 


„„ 

A ſpring there is, whoſe filver waters how, 

- Clear as a glaſs, the ſhining ſands below : ge Ber 
A flow'ry lotos ſpreads its arms above, | 


Pp Shades all the banks, and ſeems itſelf a grove 3 


Eternal greens the ' moſſy: margin grace, 

Watch'd by the ſylvan genius of the place, 

Here as I lay, and ſyelFd wich tears the flood s - 

Before my ſight a wat'ry virgin flood * 

She ſtood, and cry'd, “ © you that lege in vain? © 
Fly hence, and ſeek the fair Leucadian main, 

There flands a rock, from whoſe impending my 

Apollo's fane ſurveys the rolling deep; 

There injur'd lovers, leaping from above, 

Their flames extinguiſh, and forget to love. | 

Deucalion once with hopeleſs fury burn d, 

In vain he lov'd, relentleſs Pyrrha ſcorn'd: 

But when from hence he plung'd into the main, 

| Deucalion ſcorn'd, and Pyrrha lov'd in vain. 
Haſte, Sappho, haſte, from high Leucadia on i] 

Thy wretched weight, nor dread the deeps below!“ 
She ſpoke, and vaniſh'd with the voice, I riſe, 

And filent tears fall trickling from my eyes. 

1 go, ye nymphs! thoſe rocks and ſeas to prove: 

Hew much I fear! but ah, how much 1 love! 

I go, ye nymphs, where furious love infpires'; 
Let female fears ſubmit to female fires: 

Jo rocks and feas 1 fly from Phaon's hate, 

And hope from rocks and ſeas a milder fate, 


| - 3 
Dh NTT gales, beneath my body blow, | 
And gently lay me on the waves below! - 
And thou, kind love, my finking lunbs ſuſtain, $0 
Spread thy ſoft wings, and waft me o'er. the main, 
Nor let a lovers's death the guiltleſs flood prophane! 
On Phœbus' ſhrine my harp 1/1] then beſtow, 
And this inſcription ſhall be plac'd below. 
Here ſhe who ſung, to him that did inſpire, 
Sap pho to Phœbus conſecrates ber lyre . 
What ſuits with Sappho, Phoebus ſuits with thee: 
The gift, the giver, and the god agree.” 

But why, alas! relentleſs youth, ah! why + 
To diſtant ſeas muſt tender Sappho fly ? 

The charms than thoſe may far more pow ful. We 
And Phœsbus' ſelf is leſs a god to me. ä 
Ah! canſt thou doom me to the rocks and ſea, 

O far more faithleſs and more hard than they? 
Ah! canſt chou rather ſee this tender breaſt 
Daſh'd on theſe rocks than to thy boſom preſt? 
This breaſt, which once, in vain! you lik'd ſo well; 
Where the loves play*d, and where the mules. dwell, 

Alas! the muſes now no more inſpire, 

Untun'd my Jute, and filent is my lyre: 

My languid numbers have forgot to flow, 

And fancy ſinks beneath a weight of woe. 

Ye Leſbian. virgins, and ye Leſbian dames, 

Themes of my verſe, and objects of my flames, 

No more your groves with my glad ſong ſhall ring, 
No more theſe hands ſhall touch the trembling firing : 


6) 

wy Phaon's fled, in I thoſe arts reſign; 
(Wretch that J am, to call that Phaon A 

; Return, fair youth,, return, and: bring along 

Joy to my ſoul, and vigour to my ſong. 

© Abſent from thee, the poet's flanie expires ; 
But, ah! how fiercely burn the lover's fires ? 
| Gods! can no pray'rs, no ſighs, no numbers move 
One ſavage heart, or teach it how to love ? 
| The winds my pray' rs, my ſighs my numbers bear, 
The flving winds have loſt them all in air! 
Oh! when, alas ]. ſhall more auſpicious gales 
| To theſe fond eyes reſtore thy welcome ſails ? 
If you return, ah! why theſe long delays ? 


| Poor Sappho dies while careleſs: Phaon lays... 
O launch thy bark, nor fear che wat'ry. plain . 


Venus for thee ſhall ſmooth her native main. . 
O launch:thy. bark, ſecure-of-profp'rous gales; 
Cupid for thee ſhall Ipread the ſwelling ſails. 
If you will fly, (yet ah! what cauſe can be, | 
Too cruel youth, that you ſhould fly from me ), 
If not from Phaon I-muſt hope for eaie, || 
Ab} let me ſeek it from the raging ſeas: | 
| To raging ſeas unpity'd I'll remove, 
And either ceaſe to live, or ceaſe to love! 


| REFLECTIONS: ON A FUTURE STATE, Z 


From « a | Review of Winters | 
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As done ! £25 Winter ſpreads his lateſt glooms, | 
-And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd year, 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies! | 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His deſolate domain, Behold, fond man! 
See here thy pictur'd life: paſs ſome few years, Fl 
Thy flow'ring ſpring, thy ſummer's ardent Arength, 
'Thy ſober autumn fading into age, 
And pale concluding winter comes at laſt, | 
And ſhuts the ſcene, Ah! ! whither now are e fled 
Thoſe dreams of greatneſs ? hole unſolid hopes 
Of happineſs 7 thoſe longings after fame 
Thoſe reſtleſs cares ? thole buſy bultling days „ 
Thoſe gay- ſpent, feſtive nights ? thoſe veering thoughts 
Loſt between good and ill, chat ſhar'd thy life ? 
All now are vaniſh'd! Virtue ſole ſurvives, | 
Immortal never-failing friend of man, 
His guide to happineſs on high. And ſce! 
- *Tis come, the glorious morn ! the ſecond birth 
Of heaven and earth! awak'ning nature he ars 
The new creating word, and ſtarts to life, 


1 mm heighten d 5 ſom pain and death 
Fot eber free. The great eternal ſcheme, 
Involving all, and in a perfect whole 
Vniting as the proſpetis wider ſpreads, 


JI 0 reaſon's eye refin'd clears up apace. 
Ve vainly wiſe! ye blind preſumptuous ]! now, 


Confounded in the duſt, adore that pow'r 

And waſdom oft arraign' 'd ; ſee. now the cauſe . 
Why unaſſuming worth 1 in ſecret liv =p 
And died neglected: why, the good - man's s ſhare 
In life was gall and bitterneſs of foul : _ 
Wb the lone widow and her opt pin'd 
In flarving ſolitude ; 5 while luxury, 

n pajaces, lay lraining her low thought, | 


To \ frm unreal wants: why heaven-born truth, 


And moderation fair, wore the red mark 
Of ſuperſtition” s ſeourge ; 'why licens'd pain, 


It cruel ſpoiler, that emboſom'd foe, 


Embitter'd'all our bliſs. Ye good diſtrefs'd ! 
Ye noble few! who here unbending ſtand 
Beneath life” 8 preſſure, yet bear up awhile, 


And what your bounded view, which only faw 6 


A little part, deem'd evil, is no more: : 
The ſtorms of wint' ry time will quickly paſs, 
And one unbounded ſpring encircle all, 
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T was a winter's evening, and faſt came down © ſabes? 


And keenly o'er the wide heath the bitter blaſt did blow, 
| When: a damſel all forlorn, quite bewilder' d i 1 ber way, 


; Preſs'd her baby to her boſom, and ſadly chus did fay i 


« Oh! 3 my father, that ſhut his door on 9 1 


And cruel was my mother, that ſuch a ſight could ſee ; 
And cruel i is the wint' Ft wind, that chills wy heart with 


cold; 


But eweller than all the lad who left n my clave for gold oY 4 
76 Huſh, huſh, my lovely baby, and warm dhe i in r 


breaſt! A 


Ah! little thinks thy. kalle bot cat we're Agen! Th 1 


For, cruel as he is, did he know but how we fare, . 
He'd ſhield us in his arms from this aged e air. 


ce Cold, cola” my deareſl n thy led life 1 is gone: = I 
Oh ! let my tears revive thee, ſo warm that trickle. down; 


My tears that guſh ſo warm, oh egy freeze before oe 


fall, 


N Ah EE wretched W thous art TO of all. 0 


Then Lows 112 funk defmring upon = drified frown 3. 


. And, wrung with killing anguiſh, lamented loud her woe : : 
She kiſs'd her baby?s pale lips, and laid it by her fide 3 


Then cal her eyes to heaven, chen Nn her head, and 
dy d. | | 


s B RET 0x. 
e I br. YOUNG. 
THO » venerate themſelves, the waa lee, 


Which bangs out death in one eternal night? 

A night that glooms us in the noon-tide ray, 
And wraps our thought, at banquets, in the _—_— 
Life's little ſtage is a ſmall eminence, 
Inch-high the grave above; that home of man, 
Where dwells the multitude; we gaze around 3 
Wer read their monuments ; we ſigh; and while 
We fi igh we fink, and are what we deplor' d; 
Lamenting, or lamented, all our lot! | 

Is death at gigance f p No: he has been on | thee 3 
And giv'n ſure earneſt of his final blow. 
' Thoſe hours that lately ſmil'd, where are they now > 


* 


Pallid to thought, and ghaſtly! drown'd, all drown'd 


In that great deep which nothing difembogues ! 
And, dying, they bequenth'd mes ſmall renown. 
The reſt are on the wing: how fleet their might! 
Already has the fatal train took fire; 

A moment, and the world's blown up to thee ; ; 
The ſun, Is 8 and the ſtars are duſt, | 


* 
8 


For what, gay friend? is this eſcutcheon'd world, | 


k, 
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